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THE 
PRE PAN. 


preface is become ſo much the Faſhion 
| now a- Days, that a Book looks as 
| much in a D:/habille without it, ds a 
7 Lady without Stays, tho making an 
Eſlimate of the Value of any Piece by the Pre- 
face, is much the ſame as if any one ſhould 
value a Watch by the Caſe, or a Houſe: by the 
Porch thro' which you enter it. However, as 
one had as good be out of the World as out of 
the Faſhion, partly to comply with that, and 
partly with the Importunity of my Bookſeller, 
who would not buy the Opeta without it, I 
have condeſcended to ſay a few Words in Be- 
half thereof. _—_ winks 
In che firſt Place, I declate, upon the Vera- 
city o an Author, that it is not deſigned as a 
Satyr upon any one Perſon in particular ; if 
there ſhould be any general Strokes thertin, 
which any body is fond of applying to himſelf, 
Nuid capit tle facit, if he will ſay the Fool's 
Gap firs him, I chink be muſt e en wear it. In 
| ; <p A 2 the 


* 


* 
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iv I be PREFACE: 
the ſecond Place, if any one expects to ſind any 
Pioliticks herein, he will be moſt mightily miſ- 
taken, Love and a Bottle being the only Sub 
jects handled in this Piece; and as for thoſe 
that cant find Diverſion enough in handling 
either the one ot the other of thoſe Caſes, may 
they be condemned all their Lives to do Pe- 
nance in ſome of our Political Coffee-houſes 
between Temple- Bar and Aldgate. 
One Charm, howevef, this Performance has, 
which generally takes with every-body ; I mean 
it is entirely new, and tis to be hoped, that 
either in the Dialogues, or the Songs, there 
will be ſomerhing to pleafe every Reader, at 
* leaſt twas my Deſigu there ſhould be ſomerhin 
_ agreeable'ro every Palate ; but if any one ſhoul 
be ſo difficult as to diſappoint my Aim, be 
muſt impute it to his own Nicety. © 
Either a fort of Vanity inſeparable from Au- 
/ Fthors, or that Affection which every Parent 
bears to his own, Offspring, deceives me 
| * very much in Favour of this Piece, or there have 
17 been ſome repreſented this Seaſon which have 
not been a Jot better, and yet have met with a 
tolerable Reception : Why my Babe of Grace 
ſhould fare worle T know not; wherefore I re- 
ſign it up ro. the Mercy of the Publick, and 
only deſire it may meet with as good Quarter 
vas its, Fellows; that is to ſay, full as much, if 
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not more, Favour than it deſeryes, , | 
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INTRODUCTION. 


PO ET and PLATER. 


PLAYER. 


00D Morrow, old. Friend , 
G how goes Wit, it, gy; a. Sban- 
dal? 

Pocti Why, as to Wit it faith tis ſcarce 
excel in all Conſcience ; but for the 
two laft, thank Good-nature, they are 
pretty ftirring Commodities; were it 
not for them, we Poets and Authors 
might een go hang ourſelves, or ſtarve. 

Player. That's dad; but I ſuppoſe as 
long as any thing moves, you will take 
care neither to do the one nor the other. 

Poet. Faith not if I can help it; 1 nei- 
ther love ſtarving, nor dangling in a 
Fool's FUSED between Heaven _ 

el 


= — _ 


"= INTRODUCTION. 
Hell like a Sheepbiter ; for which Reaſon. 


I have brought you a little Dramatical 


- Performance, which, as Times go, may 


paſs for a Maſterpiece. 
Player. As Times go ; why as Times 


gg, any thing will go down that is dull 


and out of the way, provided you have 
. Seconds; but if you have not good 


« 


ſo good. "3s 
5 Par Seconds, Sir! what are they? 


I never heard of them before. 


, Plajer.' Why tis a new Way to make 
a Play run, tho" tis never ſo lame; a 


ſort of arbitrary Government lately in- 


* 


troduced into the Theatre with pretty 


Poet. Unleſs: you | explain yourſelf far- 
ther, I ſhall be as much in the Dark as 
1 was before; what are thoſe Seconds? 


Player. Why if you diſtruſt the Merits 


of your Performance, tis but getting a 
little Army of Friends into the Pit, with 
good oaken Towels, and long Swords, 
to make them look terrible, and let 
them clap you luſtily, and no-body, will 
dare chiſs, for fear of being knock'd down. 


Probatum 


conds, nothing will go down be it ever 


| 
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| Probatum eſt. But what is the Name of 
your Performance? 

Poet. The Humours Th Cur; Oc, 
Maler Gallantty. 

_ Player. The Title is pretty well, if 
the Piece is but as good. 

Poet. PII warrant it ſhall Pit, Box, 
and Gallery with any Play that has been 
acted this Seaſon. ' 

Player. That it may ſoon do, and be 
no Rarity neither; but come, III go in 

and give out the Parts, and then we ſhall 
{ee how 1 it t wil do on a Rehear ll, a 


3 | \ 


The PrinboRs Repreſtited. 


| [FES gl 4 f 
* 


: : 8 a Nobleman of the AAA tle adde. 
| © /Imegrity,/only. 5005 a line to Intrigve. 1 
ADONIS, an amorous young Prince, in Love with Vaneſſa. 
MARMILLIO, a ——_— to Theodore, an 14 
bniverſal Lover, 
ALEDEMAR, a gay young Rover « Wait, formerly 
; F avourite with Vaneſſa, 


- HAMILEAR; 1 gon young ory fppard to be 


aria to a ri 
Ab. 


Capt. i a pair Officer, Wu with 5 good Aﬀurance; 
Confidant to Adonis, | (O15; 


FHMOTENTIO, 24 28 Jentleman, lying tigder an lheapacity 


reation. 


r fe Wirrelſes for Helene 
118111 ENES, a lobleman, F : 2 — Hiuband | 
ther Helens. 7 j 110 5 17 i wn 4 1 
CLEARCUS, a private Gentleman. "Imppotentid, 
- GULIMO, * 
 RICARDO, n, concern'd in examining Impotentio. 


IDOMEUS, 
o M E N. 


ISM ON DA, Wife to Adraſtus, and Favourite to Theodore, 
EURIDICE, a Lady of Quality, in fove: with Theodore. 
VANESSA, a g a. young. Loy, with Child by Adonis. 


ARIADNE, a rich Heireſs, and a great Vol of . | 
ſuppos d to be married to "Hamiletr, 7 

AR ILA. Miſtreſs to Marmillo. | 

MORANTIA, Rival ed Faneſſs in 4 Amours with 
Adonis, . © 


HELENA, Wife to hp prin ie whom ſhe is at v.. 
riance for his Inſu 
VIOLANTE, an elderly dy of Quality Wirneſ on the \ 
Part of Helena, 
FLORINDA, Mother to Impotentio and a Witneſs for bim. 
| FLIPPANTA, 
INTA, {Midwives concern'd i in examining Helens, 
TRICE, 


Servants, Attendants, &c. 
'SCENE an Apartment in the Lodgings of Adonis, 


W 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I. 
Emer Abo x IS and Mopisn. 
Adonis. 
Si : F al the Beauties that adorn the 'Y 
5h (2 ourt, Vanzſſa is incomparably 


70 SY faireſt : T burn with raging Paſſi- 
08 Fl £5 on tor that Charmer, nor will my 
En: BS Soul have Reſt 'till I've enjoy'd 
her; ſer then thy Wits at work, dear Modiſl, 
for me, and find tome Way to make me happy 


in her. 
B ib. 


DPD 
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Modiſh. I fear, my Lord, all my Art will be 
| * vain, for much am I miſtaken, or that Fair. One 
# both loves and is beloved by Aldemar. 
be: Adon. Death to my Hopes, a Rival and 
beloved, how ſhall I bear the Thought! But 
ſay, dear Modiſh, whence got you this Intelli- 
ence. ? — V 
Mod. Tis publickly reported about Court, 
nor do I ſee much Reaſon to diſpure it; for 
Aldemar, is every Way ſo accompliſh'd, there 
are not many Ladies wou'd refuſe him. 
Addon. If that be all your Grounds for this 13 
Report, I have ſome Hopes it may be falſe : 
However, be that as it may, have her I muſt | 
and will. 

Mod. All that is in my Power, my Lord, you 
may depend on to aſſiſt you, and if you can 
ſtoop to come after Aldemar, we may, perhaps, 

ſurmount all _ —— 

Addon. Tl ſtogp to any Thing to gain Vaneſſa 

rather than — Aro her; — dear FA 

diſh, leave no Stone unturn'd to make me ſoon 

the Maſter of my Wiſhes; I'm all on Fire to 

claſp her in my Arms, and ſmother her with 

Kiſſes; whillt ſhe reſiſtleſs lying kindles at the 

| Bliſs, and meets with equal Fire the coming 

WE. Oy. 

| g Nod. But ſay, my Lord, is ſhe as yet ac- 

. quainted with your Paſſion, and how did ſhe 4 | / 
receive it? 

Aadon. At firſt ſne ſeem'd ſurpriz d and bluſh'd, 

then told me, ſhe knew me and herſeif too well, 

to dare encourage ſuch a hopeleſs Flame. Since 

then ſhe ſhuns me upon all Occaſions, which 

wa makes 


ZA 
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makes me ſtand in need of thy Aſſiſtance; for 

, Oh! I hou knowelt the Eyes that are upon me 

permit me not to follow common Meaſures. 

Fly then, my Modiſb, fly unto the Fair, ſollicit, 

pray, or promiſe any Thing ; Ill more than 

ratity what cer thou promiſeſt to gain her. 

Mod. I'll ſpare no Pains, my Lord, to do you 
Service ; and if the Fair has any of the Foibles R 
of her Sex, I hope my Efforts will not be in 
vain. | 

Adon. No, fear not Modiſh, there are few 
Women whom Importunity and Gold wont 
cMquer, unleſs they've an Averſion to the Per- 
ſon of the Lover, and neither of them ſhall be 
wanting here. 


ON SONG I. 


\ f f Tune, A Beggiog we will go, Ce. 


Mou'd you the fair One gain, 
With Courage her purſue ;; 
With Widows, Wives, and Maids that is 
The only Way to wooe. 
When a Courting you do go, do go, do go, when a 
Courting you do go. 


With Oaths and Hatt'ry try them, 
= And if that won't prevail, 

With Gold you next muſt ply them, 
For that will never fail, 


When a Courting you do go, &c. 


[ Exeunt. , 
B 2 SCENE 
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8 CEN E IL 


Enter Iſmonda and Marmillio. a 


Mar. Having had the Honour, Madam, to 
 Teccive your Commands this Morning, in a 
Note from your fair Hands, I thought it proper 
to ſhow by my Haſte to obey you, how much I 
was tranſported at the unexpected Favour. *' 
 J1/{mon, We all know, my Lord, that you're 

a Courtier, but that is not the Qualification 
which I want at prefent, I want a faithful 
Friend and Councellor ; and I flatter myſelf 
with Hopes to find them both in you. 

Mar. You do me too much Honour, Madam; 
but which Way can I ferve your Ladyſhip, and 
I will ſtrive by my Zeal to merit the favourable 
Opinion you have been pleas'd to entertain of 
me? 
Iſmon. Had I not thought you indued, my 
Lord, with all the good Qualit ies which I cou'd 
wilh for, in the Man whom I wou'd make my 
Friend, I had not choſen you for that Office at 
this Juncture when moſt I need one, all farther 
Proteſtations are therefore needleſs : But to the 
Point for which I deſir'd your Company. Oh! 
HMarmillio, J tear TI am undone, loſt, ruin'd and 
undone for ever. 

Mar. Forbid it Heaven! But ſay, from 
whence your Fear ? 

I/moa. Forſaken ; in that one Word, read my 
forlorn Condition, and tell me, am I not com- 
pleatly wretched ? The haughty Mao, for whow 

. ov? 


* a ' * . 
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lov'd Sake, Pve forfeited my Honour, together 
with all Ticle to my Husband's Love, now leaves 
me unregarded to my Griefs, whilſt all his 
Vows are offer'd to Euridice, and I'm no more 
remember'd, 

Mar. Who, Theodore? 

Iſnon. The ſame, who elſe is worth my Care? 

Mar. Madam, believe it not, tis all Im- 
poſture ; *tis impoſſible the Man who has been 
once bleſt in Iſmonde's Arms, ſhou'd ever ſtray 
from her to any other : You know not, Madam, 
the Force of your own Charms. 

Iſmon. Why, I myſelf was Witness to his 
- Falſhood ; I ſaw their meeting Eyes dart ſuch 
Glances at each other, as none but thoſe that love 
can underſtand, and ſcem'd to ſay, Were we 
alone we would do more than look, Then ſeeing 
me he ſtarted with Confuſion, pretended a 
ſudden Head-Ach, and ſoon after took his 
Leave. 

Mar. Appearances are, I muſt own, againſt 
you; Iam even willing to believe that Theodore 
may have felt ſome wand'ring Deſires tor Eari. 
dice, and that ſhe may have been conſenting to 
his Wiſhes ; what then, how are you ruin'd ? 

Iſmon. O Heavens! Do you ask? Am not I 
forſaken andabandon'd ? Hell is in the Thought. 

Mar. Abandon'd! No, far from it; you 
wrong yourſelf to entertain that Thought; 
ſome ſudden Start of Fancy may indeed have 
given Birth to the Deſire of Enjoyment, which 
when ſatisfied, the Wanderer will return to 
your Embraces with redoubled Ardour. Euri- 
dice may perhaps kindle a tranſient Flame in the 
great 
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great Theodore, but never can create a laſting 
Paſſion in a Breaſt, that has been happy in 
Iſmonda's Love. 

Iſmon. Oh! Marmillio, that is Flattery all, 
but that's not what I wait, I want Advice: 
Tell me, my Lord, how to reclaim my Rover, - 
and call back Theodore to theſe longiag Arms, 
and I ſhall be eternally your Debtor. 

Mar. Madam, might I adviſe, it ſhou'd be 
this; Let not Theodore ſuſpect that you have 
taken the leaſt Umbrage at his Intrigue with 
Earidice, conceal, wich the utmoit Care, your 
Jealouſy upon that Head ; for ſhould it once 
break out, even in the ſofteſt Terms, he will be 
ever on his Guard, and Caution breeds Diſgult, 
which may make him guilty hereafter of much 
greater Excurſions than you now think he is. 
By concealing your Suſpicions, you leave the 
Way open for the Rover to return; when by 
avowing them and reproaching him therewith, 
you would ſhut it for ever againſt all Hopes of 
a Reconciliation. 

Iſmon. Town, my Lord, the Truth of what 
you urge, nor can deny but that I have obſerv'd, 
and even blam'd Reproaches in the Caſe of de- 
clining Affection, which only tend to widen, 
not cloſe the Breach ; but, alas! My Lord, I 
was not then a Lover, nor knew what 'twas to 
be abandon'd and forſaken. However, I will 
try to make my Paſſion ſubſervient to my Rea- 
8. and diſſemble my Knowledge of his Falſ- 
100d. 

Mar. I believe, Madam, you will find that 
to be your beſt Remedy. 

SONG 
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SONG II. 
Tune, Farewel my lovely Charmer, Ce. 


Wou'd you reclaim a Rover, 
Be ruld by my Advice; 
All Jealouſy give over, 
VDiſſemble and be wiſe. 
Good Uſage may recover, 
And bring him back again ; 
But to recall a Lover, 
Reproaches are in vain. 


I'mon, I am entirely of the ſame Opinion, my 
Lord; wherefore I thank you for your good 
Counſel, and beg you would continue your kind 
OtTices in my Behalf with Theodore ; and it ever 
I recover my loſt Empire over his Heart, you 
may depend upon all the Acknowledgment that 
lics ia my Power. 

Mar. Your Ladyſhip may always command 
them. [ Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Vaneſſa follom'd by Modiſh. 


Van. Tis ſtrange, Mr. Moaiſh, T muſt be 
perperually haunted by you, pray what have 
you ſeen in me to give Encouragement to ſuch 
Behaviour. 


AMod. 


— : * - * ** — 
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Mod. Madam, Madam, you fly me in vain, 
you muſt and ſhall hear me; tis a Lover, a de- 
ſpairing Lover's Cauſe I plead, and ſuch a Lover, 
as muſt and will have Audience; therefore no 
Denials, but dreſs your Eyes up in their bright- 
eſt Luſtre, and give ſuch Welcome as my News 
deſerves ; I bring the Offers of a Princely Lover, 
ſuch Offers are not met with every Day ; receive 
them as you ought, and ſeize a Bliſs, the Haugh- 
tieſt of your Sex would meet with tranſport : L 
mean the great Adonis. | | 

Van. It may be ſo, Sir, but Pm not ambitious. 
Mod. How, Madam, not ambitious, and a 


Courtier, that's a Miracle! 


Van. Why a Miracle, good Captain, what 
are the Joys which curſt Ambition yields? To 
live ſurrounded with perpetual Fears of Ene- 
mies who daily plot your Ruin. Give me, kind 


Heavens, an humble peaceful Lot, and wil» 


lingly I would reſign all Grandeur, if I muſt 
needs be Wretched to be Great. 
Mod. Away with all ſuch dry and _ muſty 


Notions ; Why, you was born both to be Great 


and Happy, and Wretchedneſs and You can 
never meet. The great Adonis waits at once to 
bieſs you with Love and Grandeur. 

Van. Flatter me not with Hopes of ſuch a 
Bliſs; that Princely Youth and I can never meet 
as Lovers; Fate has put ſuch Bars between us 
as are not to be moved; nor can I e' er be his, but 
upon Terms ſo ſhameful, as I much bluſh to 
think on. [Sghs. 

Mod. Ha | If that be all ſhe ſtands upon, that 
is ſoon got over, and TI ſhall meet leſs Difficulty 

| than 


* — 
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than I apprehended in bringing her to my Lure. 
"woods Q -5 | [ Aſide, 
On ſhameful Terms, Madam? Can any Thing 
be ſhameful with a Prince ? Don't you con- 
ſider that a Prince's Name gives a Sanction to 
| every Thing? Why, who the Deuce would 
/ think that you had ever ſeen the Court ? One 
wou'd think you were lately come from the 
Mouatains of Wales, ha, ha, ha. 
Van. For all your Laughing, Captain, you 
will not eaſily perſwade me to be of your Opini- 
on ; why you talk as if there was no ſuch Thin 
as Virtue, Modeſty, or Honour in the World. 
Mod. Virtue, Modeſty, and Honour, I muft 
own, are pretty Things to talk on, and ſound 
very well in one's Mouth; but for the Practice 
of them, tis almoſt as much out of Faſhion as 
„ * Sincerity amongſt Courtiers, and altogether as 
| unprofitable. No, no, let a Woman talk of 
| them as much as ſhe pleaſes, but as for the reſt, 
if ſhe does but behave herſelf diſcreetly, and a- 
void Scandal, tis no Matter how little ſhe Prac- 
tices. 

Van. This is very pretty Doctrine which you 
teach, Mr. Modiſh; however, I am glad that you 
allow *tis neceflary to at with Diſcretion, and 
avoid Scandal, for I am ſure neither of thoſe is 
to be de ne in an Affair with Adonis: Wherefore, 

Il hope you will urge it no more to me. 


Mod. Gad, ſhe's in the right, I went a little 
too far there; however, I ſhall recover all yet. 
| | [ Aſiae. 
Alas! Madam, there is no general . Rule 


without an Exception. I told you before that the 
1238 C Name 
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Name of a Prince gives a Sanction to every 
Thing. Beſides, a Prince's Miſtreſs is above 
Scandal. | 10 
Van. Tis true, very few will venture to abuſe 
a Prince's Miſtreſs to her Face, but who can 
tic their Tongues behind one's Back? A 
Prince's Miſtreſs has no more Security againſt 
malicious Tongues, 'than another Perſon. 
Mod. Why, really Madam, it is a Sort of Tax 
upon Merit to be ſubject to Envy and malicious 
Tongnes. Why you ſee even Sir Blueſtring can't 
avoid it, with all his Power; however, you ſee 
he is very willing to bear the one, provided he 
can but maintain himſelf in the other. In the 
ſame Manner when you are poſſeſs'd of Prince 
Azinis, tis very probable that all the Ladies will 
envy you and ſpeak ill of you; which, in my 
Opinion, ought only to provoke your Laughter, 


and not to hinder you one Moment from accept- 


ing the Offer of his Love. a 
uu. I can't deny but that the Prince's Love 

is What might tempt the proudeſt of my Sex, 

were not the Terms on which alone it is to be 


_ obtxzin'd, ſhocking to any one that has been 


bred with Honour. 


Mod. I grant it, Madam, were it not a Prince; 


but with a Prince no Honour's to be loſt ; Hon- 
our and Pleaſure both wait your Acceptance; 
ſhou'd you refuſe them and ſee the ſlighted 
Prince offer his Vows to any other Fair, how 
would you, when too late, blame your own 
Folly! 


SONG 


: CO 
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80 NG III. 
Tune, To the Hundreds of Drury I write, Cc. 


Then ſeize on the Bliſs whilſt you may, 
R And make ſure both of Lowe and Promotion; 
For you'll find with the Frolick and Gay, | 
That Honoar's nought but a meer Notion. 


Tol, lol, derol. 
The Prude who brags of it moſt, 


And Vows ſhe I ne er jtela to Intreaties, 
Toll find is as looſe as the Toaſt, 
When once ſhe between Holland Sheets is. 
Tol, lol, derol. 


ö Then Fair one no longer be Coy, 
But open your Arms to the Bleſſing ; 
For you'll ſay when you once taſte the Foy, 
Theres no Pleaſure like to Poſſaſſing. 
| Tol, lol, derol. 


Whilſt Toung and fit for Delight 
Give a looſe to Enjoyment and Pleaſure, 
And believe me you'll bleſs the kind Night, 
When firſt you loſt your Virein Ireaſure. 
| Tol, lol, derol. 


Van. It may be ſo, Captain, but if I ſhou'd 

| not; I mult ſay, to do you Jultice, that ic will be 

none of your Fault; but pray, Mr. Mediſh, how 

long have you arriv'd at this Preferment ? How 

long have you been one of Cpid's Meſſengers? 

thought you had been wholly devoted to #1ars. 
ve Divas 
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Mod. Egad, Madam, Mars and Venus were 
very well acquainted, or elſe She is damnably 
bely'd; and after the Fatigues of a hard Cam- 
paign, there can't, in my Mind, be a prettier 
' Amuſement than beating up a Lady's Quarters, 
or ſtorming a pretty Maiden's Fort, tho' we are 
ſure to come off by the worſt on't. 

Van. At leaſt Captain, if there is not quite ſo 

much Honour to begain'd by*t, youare ſure there 
is not near ſo much Danger; and as for Honour, 
I think you don't ſtand much upon that: That's 
but a meer Notion with you, as your Song ſaid | 
juſt now. 
Mod. Well, Madam, for all your Rallery, 
I wiſh I could perſwade you to be ſo much a 
Friend to your ſelf as to think ſo too; you'd find 
your Advantage in it. 

Van. Whether I do or no, Captain, you 
ſhan't loſe your Reward, for I'll let the Prince 
know you have done your Endeavours: You have 
ſpared no Pains to make me a Profelyte, I'll ſay 
that for you. Exit Vaneſſa. 


Modiſh Solas. 


So thy Ways for a true Woman, that is to ſay 
a Riddle; now what am I to think of my Suc- 
ceſs? For my Part, as much as I know of the 
Sex, I Fancy the Prince will have no Reaſon 
to deſpair, if he will but put her to it the firſt 
Opportunity : At moſt, *tis but asking Pardon 
afterwards, and laying the blame upon the Vio- 
lence of his Love, and I warrant the kind Crea- 

ture will forgive him: A little agreeable Force 
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when one has a proper Opportunity, ſaves abund- 
ance of Bluſhes, and a great deal of Ceremony. 

Exit Moaiſb. 
SCENE IV. A rich Apartmemt in 


Enter Hamilcar and Ariadne. 


Ariad. Henceforth let every Hour be given to 
Love and Joy, ſince I have thee, the Sum of all 
my Wiſhes ; for now, my Lord, all Fears and 
Dreads are over, poſſeſſing you, I've all that I 
deſire. 

Ham. Truce with your Raptures, Madam, 
till Time ſhall let you ſee how I deſerve them, 
tho”, by my Soul, were it to do again, thy gene- 
rous Heart's a greater Charm to me, than the 
moſt tempting Face our Court can boaſt. I 
hate the Puny, Whining, Green-Sickneſs Girl, 
whoſe Baby is almoſt as deſireable Company as 
herſelf: No, no, if I muſt be confin'd to one 
for Life, as almoſt all Men are ſooner or later, 
give me the brisk generous She who's above the 
ceremonious Foibles of her Sex, and is as good a 
Companion over a Bottle as in Bed: To ſum up 
all in one Word, give me Ariadne. 

Ariad. Spoke like your ſelf, my Lord, like the 
only Man that could have won my Heart; 
wherefore, ſince Life is very precarious, and we 
are only ſure of thoſe Moments which we enjoy, 
let us loſe no Time, but improve every Minute : 


What think you, my Lord, will a Bottle of 
Nants be amiſs? 


Ham, 
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Ham. Not at all my Charmer, we'll have it 
inſtantly ; . [Rings a Bell. 
| Enter a Servant. 


Here, you, bid the Butler ſend a Bottle of the 


beſt Narts. 
Ser. It ſhall be done my Lord. [Exit Servant. 


Re-enters with Bottle and Glaſſes. 


Ham. Fill out. [To the Servant. ] Come my Ari- 
adne, to our better Acquaintance; may every 
Day and Night renew our Joys, and Bacchus (till 
lend freſh Supplies to Venus. [ Drinks and ſings. 


SONG IV. 
Tune of, How bleſt is a Soldier, Oc. 


Hom, bleſt is a Husband when well paid to rove, 
From Love to the Bottle, from the Bottle to Love ? 
In Bed or at Table, inſpir'd by theſe Charms, 
Holding up the Glaſs. 
He Fights and he Conquers, or Dies in your Arms. 


Ariad. Admirably well ſung, my Lord; it is 
an Excellency which I knew not you poſſeſe'd : KF 
Here, Sirrah, fill me a Glaſs. [Io the Servant. 
Come, my Lord, tho' Singing is not my Talent! 
will endeavour to do you Fultice. 
[ Drinks and ſings. 


| — 


SONG 
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830 NG v. 
Tune, Through all the Employments of Life, c. 


APox on all Politick Fools, 
Who about State Affairs keep a Pother; 
Whilft they are but a Pack of meer Tools, 
Jo help Stateſmen to ride one another. 
Give me but a Bottle and Glaſs, 
With a Friend that is honeſt and brave, 
In Joy the dull Hours we'll paſs 
"Till Death calls us into the Grave. 


Ham. You ſaid you could not ſing, Madam, 
but I think you play your Part to a Miracle. 
Ariad. I am glad you think ſo, my Lord, for 
to pleaſe you is my utmolt Ambition. 
Ham. Always obliging, my lov'd Arzadze. 


Had Crete's Ariadne had but half thy Charms, 
Thejeus had n&er lett her to Bacchus Arms. 
168%: | [Exeunt. 


-SCENE V. 


Enter Aldemar and Vaneſſa. 


Van. A Viſit from Lord Aldemar is ſuch a Fa- 
vour as poor Vaneſſa cou'd not now have hop'd 
for 0:11 41 | its bb <2» 
Ald. Rather ſay, to find Vaneſſa without 
Company is ſuch a Miracle as was not to be 
Expected. 


Van. 


ov. — « — K _ 
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Van. Forſaken as I am, my Lord, by you, I 
am not ſo, thank Heaven, by all the World. 

Ald. T know it, fair Inconſtant, and for that 
Reaſonam come to congratulate you on your 
new Conqueſt. x 

Van. Explain yourkelf, my Lord, you talk in 
Riddles. 

Ald, Why, think you "tis a Secret ? No, my 
Faireſt, nor need you be aſham d of your il- 
luſtrious Captive. 

Van. Alas! My Lord, you little know my 
Heart, if you imagine Ambition has any Share 
there; not but I own the Heart of great Adonis 


is a Tro y migh 2 the Faireſt of my Sex. 
Ad. {I a, nor would I have you 


ſlight his Offers; Aa 2 Miſtreſs is an envy- 
ed Poſt, and y ou have many Rivals, who glad- 
ly would fopplan you in the Favour of Adonis. 


Van. Ah! My Lord, if fill you lov'd, you 
would not thus adviſe me, nor would another, 


$ ſlighted like me, have waited your Permiſſion 


to receive a Prince as her Adorer, 

"Ma. Tho! I don't feel the ſame unruly Tranf- 
ports as when I firſt enjoy'd the fair Vaneſſa, be- 
lieve me I ſtill love, and ever ſhall eſteem her; 
but it would ill become my Friendſhip for her, 
to offer to oppoſe her yielding to Adonis, ſince 
thereby her Fortune will be made for ever. | 
Van. "Tis very — my Lord, TIl take your 
Counſel, and not refufe a Prince for an ungrate« 
ful Man hats can reſi * me with ſo much indif- 
ference. gl 1 * 


s O NG 
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SONG VI. 
Tune, Gently touch the warbling Lyre. 


Welcome Adonis to my Arms, 

No longer Fl deny my Charms; 
Enjoy the Bliſs you. long have ſought, 
Ambition now fills every Thought ; 

To all fond Love I bid adieu 
And Int reſt only will purſue. 
| [Exit Vaneſſa, 


Aldemar ſolus. 


Well, go thy Ways, next to enjoying a new 
Miſtreſs, the greateſt Pleaſure is to get 5 of an 
old one; I am very glad ſhe takes it fo patient - 
ly, for I wiſh her very well; and to fay the 
Truth, the Girl has excellent Things in her; 
but Arilla and Morantia now take up all my 
Thoughts. I muſt have one, or both of them, if 
poſſible; ha! Talk of the Devil and his Imps 


appear. 
Euter Arilla. 


Faith, my Dear, twas kindly done of you 
to come and keep one Company when one is 
forſaken. 
Aril. Methinks your Lordſhip is very famil- 

liar; but pray who is it that is ſo cruel to forſake 


Lord Aldemar ? I think you look pretty well of 
8 Ald. * 


a forſaken Lover. 
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Ald. Why, faith, Madam, I know nothing is 
got now a Days by pining and whining, where. 
tore I do my beſt to keep up my Courage; I 
hope if one goes another will come ; twould be 
| a great Pity to ſee a young Man of Five and 
„ Twenty die for Love. ale 
1 Aril. In my Conſcience, my Lord, fo it 
would, but I believe that will never be your 

Fate. 

Ald. Faith, Child, not if I can help it; where- 
fore, as I have a whole Heart now to ſpare, I 
wiſh you would be ſo kind as to accept of it. 
Aril. Really, my Lord, if I ſhould, I fancy 
it would ſoon break its Priſon, and fly to ano- 

ther; and therefore I think I had belt keep as I 
am; for, in my Opinion, nothing looks ſo fooliſh 
as a Woman when her Lover has forſaken her. 
Beſides, I have not the Vanity to imagine that 
the Man who could not keep conſtant to Vaneſſa 

- will ever prove ſo to me. Poor young Lady, I 
pity her, tor loving ſuch a Rover. 

Ald. Pity her, Child ! *Gad, take care what 
you ſay, TI aſſure you the wants none of your 
Pity, {he is Meat for my. Maſter. 

Aril. Can you blame her, my Lord, would 
not any Woman, that has loſt one Lover, be 
glad to accept ot another? And eſpecially ſuch a 
Lover? Pain 
Aid. Why ay, there's the Thing that takes 1 

| with your Sex, ſuch a Lover: Why do you think | 

| a Prince is a better Loyer than a private Man? 
No, on my Conſcience, a ſtrong brawny-back'd 
Porter in Love Affairs is as good as the belt 
Prince in Chriſtendom, Lan 
3 Aril. 
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Aril. Fie, my Lord, how you talk, as if there 
was nothing in Loving but lying together ? 
Aud. Why really, Child, I believe that is the 
main Part of the Story; at leaſt I have found ir 
ſo my felt. 

Aril. Indeed, my Lord, I believe you ; and 
for that Reaſon ſhall take as much Care as I can 
to keep out of your Clutches. [Exit Running. 

Ala. This comes of telling Truth ; however, 
faith, ſhe ſhan't *ſcape me fo if I can help it. 

| [ Runs after her. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Theodore and Marmillio. 


Theo. Well, my Marmillio, have you ſcen 1/- 

* manda, and has ſhe any Suſpicion of Furidice? 

11 I ſhould be loth too highly to incenſe her, for. I 
ſtill love her beyond the Faireſt ol her Sex. 

Mar. My Lord, this Morning I receiv'd a 

Note from her, deſiring me to come to her; I 

did ſo, and found her plung'd in the molt vio- 

lent Grief, for fear ſhe had loſt, your Heart for 

ever; upon which I told her, I was fure {he (till 

reign'd ſole Miſtreſs there, even tho? you might 

ſtray for ſome Moments from her: By this 

Means I at laſt reſtored her pretty well to 

. Tranquility, and the firſt Viſit you make her 

| calms all her Fears, 5 

Theo, L will not long delay it; this little Ab- 

ſence will endear her to me, and I ſhall find 
freſh Joys in her Poſſeſſion. * 


D 2 | "Mar, 
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* ar. You will ſo, my Lord; alittle Abſence 
is a mighty Friend to an old Paſſion. * 

Theo. I fly to prove it. [Exit Theodore. 


Marmillio folus, | 


The Devil's in it if I don't make my Fortune ; + \ 
I am not the firſt that has riſen to Preterment by | 
being ſubſervient to his Maſter's Pleaſures, or 
in plain Engliſb by pimping; I wiſh ſome kind 
Laſs would now come acroſs my Way, I have | 
ſome loſe Love which I could very well ſpare at , 
preſent. 1 x 


Enter Arilla. 


So my pretty little Mad- cap, I was juſt wiſh, + Þ « 
ing for ſome kind Heart, and Fortune has ſent 5 
you in my Way. 8 
Aril. Why really, my Lord, if I don't put 
myſelf in your Way, I find you will take care 
not to come in mine; however, I may thank 
myſelf; I thought what all your Flames and 
Tranſports would come to when once you had 
had your Will; the more Fool I to be ſo eaſily 
perſwaded to my Undoing. IDs, 

Mar, Undoing ! Egad, Child, I am ſure you 
are in the Wrong there, I think it was doing, or | 
elſe T was plaguly miſtaken ; nay, don't bluſh, * 
Child, there was no Harm done neither, that 1 

r * 
Aril. That's more than I know ; at leaſt it is 
no Thanks to you, you did your worſt I am ſure 


of. that, 
* Mar, 


— r 


* 
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Mar. My Worſt, my Beſt you mean, my 
Dear; Egad I take it very ill of you to call it 
my Worſt, and won't forgive you unleſs you 
will go along with me this Minute, and play 
the ſecond Part to the ſame Tune. 
Aril Now can't I refuſe him, tho? I were 
TY ſure to be hang'd for it, and T don't know but I 
may dearly pay the Piper ; but hang 1t, it comes 
with a Fright, and faint Heart never won fair 
Lady. 


T SONG vn. 


Tune, How happy are we, who from 
thinking are free. 


4 , F all were to pay 
Who at Hotkockles play; 
And forced to ſing Lullaby Baby, 
How many at Court, 
Wou'd be mark'*d for that Sport, 
Who now look as demurely as may be ? 
[Exit with Marmillio. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Helena and Violante. 


Hel. Of all the Curſes on this Side the Grave, 
there is none ſure like being ty'd to ſuch a 
Wretch as Impotentio; a Creature who no more 
deſerves the Name of a Man than one of the 
Italian Singers; I wonder how he durſt have 
| | the 
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the Aſſurance to impoſe himſelf upon me for a 
-Husband, when he muſt know himſelf incapa- 
ble of giving a Wife due Benevolence; but if the 
Law can do it I will have Relief. I 
Violan. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I cannot 
blame you, tis ſuch an Abuſe as is not to be 
born; ſor my Part, I wonder you have endur d | 
it ſo long; Ad'ſliſe, what, marryed three Yeats, 
andiſtill a Maid! By my Troth, I would have 
Juſtice done me tho I went to the Parſon of the 
Pariſh for it. 85 
Hel. T might indeed ſerve him as he deſerves, 
Cuckold him; but then he would ſtill enjoy 
my Fortune in Spite of me; wheretore I'll be 
divorced, and. force him to pay it back; for, on 
my Conſcience, my Monſter would not value 
who horn'd him, ſo he could but keep my For- 
tune: But here he comes, ſee how like a Sheep- 
Biter he looks. + \ 


LL 


Enter Impotentio. 


Ipo. Well, Madam, do you ſtill hold your 
ſhameful Reſolution of making yourſelf and me 
the Talk of the whole Town, or have you con- 
ſider'd better on it, and chang'd your Mind ? 

Hel. Thou ſhameleſs. Wretch, . I wonder how 
thou haſt Impudence to face me, or ask that 
Queſtion after my unparallel'd Wrongs; but 
think not, thou Sign of a Man, that Iwill put 
it up? No, be aſſured I will make thee publick, 
- *till. all the Boys ſhall point at thee, and hoot 
© thee wherever thou appeareſt, 


Impo. 
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Impo. And think you to eſcape uncenſur'd, if 
thus you give a Looſe to your headſtrong Paſh- 
on ? Would any Woman of common Modeſt 
expoſc herſelt tobe the Subject of a Bawdy Trial? 
Why, at this Rate, Miſs Cadiere no longer will 
be mention'd, but you will be the Theme of eve- 

xy Tongue. | 

Hel. I value it not, ſo I am but reveng'd; 
thank Heaven, Women of my Rank are above 
Scandal ; and if the Law can doit, I will be 
parted, nor will I longer lie by thy cold Side. 

Impo. Intemperate Woman, can I help an 
Indiſpoſition with which Heaven has afflicted 
me ? However, if Surgeons are any Judges 
tis now removed, and I am able now to do 
thee Juſtice. | 

Hel. No more ſhalt thou delude me with 

theſe Hopes, nor fool me more with impotent 
'F' Embraces; did I bring Youth and Beauty and 
a Fortune to be all caſt away upon a Cypher ? 

By Heaven I'll never bear it. 

Violan. No, by my Troth, Madam, I don't 
know who would; as I live, were I his Wiſe, 
I'd cuckold him with halt the Town. 

Impo. Indeed I believe you, good Lady Vio- 
lante ; I find my Spouſe has got an excellent 
Teacher. 

Violan. Why 'tis the common Cauſe of all 

our Sex, and ſhould ſhe bear it tamely, ſhe de- 
ſerves it. 

Hel. I ſhould ſo, Violante ; but I am not that 
eaſy Fool, and ſo that Nincompoop ſhall fiad 
to his Colt. . [ See. 


1 
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I 

Tune, Slow-Men of London, &c. 
"7 | Ian gens Same a warry'd Maid, 
And therefore am come to London, 


To ſee if there's no Relief to be had, / 
Becauſe I ſtill am Undone. | 


hy, 


My Husband he is a fumbling Tool, 
Wherefore I am come to London, 

To try to be parted from the Fool, 
Becauſe he leaves me Undone. 


| And if the Law mont take my Part, 
4 F there is but a Man in London, 
| Ul cuckold him with all my Heart, g1 
And teach him to leave me Undone. 


Impo. All you that marry wanton Wives, 
Late warning Men of Londen ; 
| . Theyll make you weary of your: Lives, 
If you ſhou'd leave them Undone. 


Then ſhould it chance to be your Fate, 
Quick take them out of London, 
Or elſe they ll ſurely horn your Pate, 
Aud then jou will be Undone. 5 


Violan. Then Warning take all fumbling Fools 
Of Country, or of London, 
And marry not without your Tools, 

Or youll be ſurely Undone. 


There 
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| There flil will Journey Men be found, 


In Country, or in London, 
Who will plough in your Lady's Ground, 
If you ſhould leave her Undone, 


And then you, to your Coſt, will ind, 
In Country, and in London, 

*Twere better you had been more kind, 
For when f4 


2's done, you're Undone. 
[ LExcunt omnes, 


SCENE VIII. 
© Enter Adonis and Vaneſla, 


Adan. Beauteous ¶aneſſa! To meet you alone 
is ſuch a Happineſs as I durſt not promiſe my- 
ſelf; for, fince I firſt declared my Paſſion to you, 
you have induſtriouſly ſhun'd all Opportunities 
of Bleſhng me with your Company; nay, if 
my Eyes have but met yours, you've tura'd away 
your Head, as if you grudg'd that momen- 
tary Pleaſure ; how could you be ſo cruel to a 
Prince that loves you ? | 
Van. It ill becomes your Highneſs tocomplain 
of Cruelty, for no one will believe it poſſible for 
any one to be cruel to a Prince; Adonis was not 
born to ſigh in vain, nor to implore for Pity. . 

Adon. Wou'd what you ſay were true, I 
ſhou'd not then thus long have ſu'd in vain, when 
all my Happineſs depends on you: But ſay, 
fair Trifler, when ſhall I be bleſt? And if I was 
not Born to ſigh in vain, this Minute make me 

E happy 
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happy in your Arms, and let me loſe my ſelf in 
Joy and Tranſport; by Heaven I muſt and will 
enjoy my Charmer; nor {hall thy Coyneſs any 
longer ſave thee ; come I ſee conſenting in your 
Eyes; I muſt be no Lover to forego thee, 
when Love and Opportunity invite, and every 
Thing concurs to bleſs me. [Takes her in his Arms, 
Van. [Getting looſe from him.] Aye, now m 
Lord, you ſhow your ſelf, the bold command- 
ing, not the whining Lover; but ſure you wou'd 
not have recourſe to Force, againſt a poor defence- 
leſs helpleſs Maid. | 
Adon. By thy bright Eyes, and that bewitch- 
ing Face, but I wou'd to any. Thing, rather than 
not enjoy thee, if you will not conſent ; but ſay 
thou wilt, and make the Bliſs compleat. 
Van. [T Sigbing. ] And will you not forſake me if 
1 ſhow'd,- aſſoon as you have had your will? 
For if you ſhould *ewould ſurely break my Heart. 
Adon. Forſake thee, no, I'd firſt ſorſake my 
Life, for without thee my Life would be my 
Torment; haſte then, my Deareſt, haſte into 
my Arms, and fa Vaneſſa will be mine for ever. 
Van. She will indeed, ſhe will be yours for 
ever, if you, my Lord, can have ſuch wond”rous 
Truth; and ſhe will bleſs the Day when firſt 
ſhe ſaw you. | 
. Adon, Then farewel Doubts and Fears, and 
welcome Joy, 
Since my Vaneſſa is no longer Coy. 
[Exit Adonis with Vaneſſa. 
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* SCENE I. An Apartment at Ariadne's, 


Enter Marmillio, Aldemar, Hamilcar, Arilla, 
Morantia, and Ariadne. 


Marmillio. 


01 to the fair Ariadne and Hamilcar; 
we] WS you could not ſteal a Wedding ſo pri- 
A5 'F vately, but your Friends have heard it, 
and would come to congratulate - your Happi- 
neſs. ; 
Ariad. I thank my Friends for their good 
2 and own I think my Happineſs com- 
cat. 
, Ham. I'm glad to hear my Ariadne ſay fo, 
and muſt confeſs m of the ſame Opinion; I 
wiſh my Friends I could congratulate you all 
upon the ſame Occaſion. 
Mor. Do you hear, my Lords, there is Encou- 
ragement for you ; when ſhall we hear you ſay 


as much ? 
Mar. Faith, Madam, if ever we ſhou'd have 
'F as much Reaſon, I believe we ſhould be ready 
to ſay as much. 

Ald. Right, my Lord, if we had as much Rea- 
ſon; for Gold is an admirable Cordial to make 
that bitter Draught _ Matrimony palatable. 

2 Anil, 
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Aril. The Women are ſure to have your 
good Word, my Lord; but pray how came 
your Lordſhip to fall into that Trap, if you had 
ſuch an ill Opinion of it? 

Ald. Why, ſooner or later all Men do, Ithink; 
there's a ſort of Fatality in it ; however, as 
Wives go, thank Heaven, I have no great Rea- 
ſon to complain; I had rather keep her I have 
then venture on another. 

Mar. Hold there, my Lord, hold there; for 
you are ſtrangely bely'd if you wou'd not rather 
venture twice apo» another Man's Wife, than 
once upon your OWN. 

Mar. Faith, Madam, I think he is very much 

in the right on it, I ſhould do the ſame if I were 
in his Caſe. 

|  Aril. No Body doubts it, my Lord there's 

never a Barrel better Herring between you; 
nothing comes amiſs to Lord Aldemar and Mar- 
millio, but an old Miſtreſs, as Vaneſſa, and others 
that ſhall be nameleſs, have found to their Coſt. 

Ald. J hope you have not Madam, you ſpeak 
ſo feelingly : And as to Vaneſſa, Egad Pl aſſure 
you ſhe is above looking upon Aldemar, ſhe aims 
{omewhat higher, and is, I hear, in a fair Way 
to Preferment. 

Mor. Aye, blaſt her Beauties, I know ſhe 
does: But I may yet. chance to trip up her 
Heels. [ Afrae, 

There's no Body, I believe, will envy her Pre- 
ferment, ha! ha! ha. [Laughing affected. 
Ad. Egad, Madam, I don't know what you 

| may think, but a Prince's Miſtreſs is not to be 
5 deſpiſed, and, I believe, not many wou'd refuſe 
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it; Oh! *isa fine Thing to be a Favourite with 
one who's within ken of Sovereign Power. 


SONG IX. 
| Tune, A lovely Lafs to a Fryar came, Ce. 


When e er a Princely Lower wooes, 
He ſeldom meets dental, 
The proudeſt She that &er more Shooes 
Is glad to have the Tryal ; 
Then let none ſay they wou d refuſe, 
For Faith I believe they lie all. 


Then Ladies pray your Cenſures ſpare, 
For if if Im not miſtaken, 

Tou gladly would ſucceed the Fair, 
Were 2 bat once forſalen; 

But I hope ſhe has wiſely taken care, 
Not to have her Int reſt ſhaken. 


Ariad. Excellently perform'd, my Lord, but 
let us walk, a ſmall Collation waits you in next 
Room. ö [ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE IL 
Enter Theodore and Iſmonda. 


Theo. My dear, my lov'd Iſmonda, how has 
this little Abſence endear'd you to me? I'll 
{wear I knew not that I lov'd fo well, but 
we will never part ſo long again. 


If mon, 
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+ Iſmon. Indeed, my Lord, if you had known 
the Anguiſh that I felt, whilſt rob'd of your 
dear Company, the unutterable Fears that 
ſomewhat had depaiv'd me of that Heart 
wherein I place my only Happineſs, I think 
you would not again leave me to them. 

* , Theo. Oh! Fear not, my Charmer, nought 
but Fate ſhall ever ſeparate me from my I/monaa. 

Iſmon. Not Fate ſhould rob me of my Theo- 
adore, for even in Death I'd follow my lov'd Lord, 

and be his faithful Part'ner in the Grave, for 
nothing then would be worth living for. 

Theo. Enough, my fair One, I believe thou 
wouldſt, nor will I wrong thy Love ſo much to 
doubt it; for thou haſt wond'rous Truth, and 
matchleſs Goodneſs, which Theodore will ſtud 
to repay ; if all his Love can make return for ſo 

much Faith, ſuch unexampled Conſtancy. 

I/mon. Bleſt Sounds! Henceforth III give 

the Winds my -Fears, nor ſhall one anxious 
Thought diſturb my Peace, ſince Theodore is 


mine, and only mine. 
| Tune, Colin's Complaint. 


Farewel to all Sorrow and Care, 
Since henceforth my Celadon's mine ; 

No more any Rivals Pll fear, ; 
No longer at Fortune repine ; 


When 
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When folded within his dear Arms, 
Pl bid to all Anguiſh adien; 
| No Shepherd had e er half his Charms, 
Nor ever ſhall Nymph be more true. 
LExeunt Ambo. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Adonis with Vaneſſa. 


Adon. Well, my fair Charmer, do you now 
repent that e'er you took Adonis to your Arms, 
and made him happy as the Bleſt above ? 

Van. No, my lov'd Prince, nor ever ſhall, 
I hope; at leaſt P'm ſure not whilſt you are ſo 
kind; poſſeſſing you I have my utmoſt Wiſh, 
nor can know Milery, unleſs I loſe you, which 
Curſe, avert kind Heaven. 

Adon. Oh ! Fear it not, my only Joy, that 

Face is not yet made that e'er ſhall gain me 
from thee ; in this Aſſurance let nought ſhake 
thy Peace, but be as happy as my Love can 
make-thee. ts 

Van. Then am I bleſt indeed; but how ſhall 
I repay this wond'ꝰrous Goodneſs ? 

Adon. O thou haſt Treaſures to repay far 
more ; by Heaven all Joys are faint compared 

to thine ; nor can, even thy whole united Sex, 

furniſh out ſuch a Feaſt of Love as thee. | 
Van. Nay, my Lord, now you make me 
bluſh ; but however, Pm very glad you thiak fo. 


Euter 


T eee 


40 The Hutnours of the Court: 
Y. Enter Modiſh. | 


Ada. By Heaven I do; Modiſh wiſh me 
. Joy, Vaneſſa has at laſt agreed to bleſs me, and 
I am now full Maſter of my Wiſhes. 


SONG XL 
Tune, Since the Town is full of Folly, He. 


. 1. Come, my Modiſh, let's be jolly, 
Aud bid adieu to Melancholy, = 
Since I enjoy Vaneſla's Charms. 
,.' _ © For my Fair is ſuch a Bleſſing, ' 
As gives Pleaſures paſt expreſſing, 
Men Ilie circled in her Ar. ns. 
Men Ilie circled in her Arms. ö 


Mad. I heartily congratulate your Highneſs, 
and you likewiſe, Madam, and hope you'll now 
own that I Was your Friend, when I adviſed you 
to meet the Prince's Paſſion with equal Fire, 
and give a looſe to Love. ** 
Van. [ Laughing. ] I muſt confeſs, my Lord, 
the Captain did his Endeavours ; he {pared no 
Pains.” a 95 
Adon. I do believe him zealous for my Ser- 
vice, nor ſhall he loſe his Labour. | 
Mod. Your Highneſs over pays my poor En- 
deavours by Acceptance; but I will ſtudy to de- 
ſerve your Favours. | | 


Adon. 


Iv 
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8 h, good Modiſb, but I muſt to 
Sew! my Fir. Will not long! be abſent from 
_— Aems. * bockt EN Per 
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| 154 Helens, Ve Blippanry baus, 
YA e and 4 Beatrice: | © 
wt) $979 7 p Nn + Bi 
EI. Phieſe good Women, Lady Violante, are 
Midwives, * eſtermꝰd the moſt knowing of 
their Profeſſion, and. they aſſure me = Wil 
give it upon Oath, that am as good a Maid as 
when firſt born. 
Hip. No, hold chere, Madam hold there a 
bit, not as good as when you was firſt born, 
for then ybu was à Maid in Thought, Word, 
and Deed; now I preſume your Ladyſhip will 
' not deny, but vou have tranſgleſſed a little in 
Thought. 
Hel. Why truly, Madam Hippanta, I muſt 
cohfeſs my 48 075 have wandered a little in 
that reſpect; hut how the Deuce can one help 
that, when there's ſcarce a Night but I've ſuch 
Drearqs as makes me almoſt mad when Ta wake; 
and then I find my (ef fo ſtrange, and wiſh, 
and wiſh, whillt my Monſter lies ſagaring by 
me like a Log * ? 
_ Facin. Alas! Poor Lady, I pity your Caſe, 
for Nature will work in us ſleeping and waking. 
Beat. Aye ſo it will, Mrs. Jacinta, F remember 
that by my ſelf whenI was young; Ad'lliſe, I wiih 
this Cauſe was to be . d by a Jury of Women, 
Pm ſure they'd give the Lady 1twingtag Dam- 
5 ages: 


— — 
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ages: What loſe 3 Years teeming, Time ? Why 
tis a Loſs. never to be recovered; had I power 
Id make a Law no Man ſhould matry before he 
had paſſed the Examination of a dozen experi- 
enced Matrons, who ſhou'd fit as Tryers, and 
be allowed a handſome Salary at the Expence of 
the Publick : Then we ſhould ſee good Times. 
Hip. Nay, Siſter Beatrice, there I think you go 
too far; for I dare ſay there are a 1000 Wo- 
men, who would be publick Spirited enough to 
ſit as Tryers, without deſiring any Salary for 
their Labour. e e > ARR 
Jacin. Aye, in my Conſcience are there Siſter 
Hippanta; why, ſo well Ilove the Cauſe I wou'd 
be one my felt. 3 +" 
Violan. You are obliged to theſe good Wo- 
men, Madam, for their good Will; if you don't | 
gain your Cauſe, I find it will be none of their 
Fault. | | 
Flip, No, by my Troth, Madam, why ſhould 
it, 'tis a common Cauſe; at this Rate our Sex 
would ſoon grow Uſeleſs, and the World would 
quickly be at an End; beſides, we Midwives are 
$ particularly concern'd in it: Ad'ſlife, ſhall any 
ſneaking, fribling, fumbling Rogue dare to 
marry a fine Woman, and afterwards have 
nothing to do with her? It puts me in a Paſſion, 
5 *ZLounds ! Fleſh and Blood can't bear it; if your 
3 Lady ſhip don't give mea Glaſs of ſome what 
Cordial I ſhall faint away, Oh! Oh! Oh! 
olan. O, by all Means. [Rings a Bell. 


3 | | Enter 


9 
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| 0 * 
Enter Servant. 


Bring a Bottle of Brandy ; I ſuppoſe theſe 
J good Gentle women are in the ſame Caſe. 
Jacin. and Beat. Les indeed are we, Madam; 
but we are willing to ſpend our Spirits for your 
Ladyſhip. 
Violan. I thank you all very kindly. 


Enter Servant with Bottle and Glaſſes. 


Fill a Glaſs round. 
Ser, Yes, Madam. l about. 
Hip. God's Bleſſings on your Ladyſhip? 
| [Drinks and ſings. 


SONG XII. 


Tune, Now you have had your Will of me, 
pray what are you the better, c. 


As Marriage was at firſt deſign'd 


To further Procreation, 
ſhould you be to one confin'd 
 Unfit for Copalation ? 


No, Madam, no, both God and Man | 
A Remed) allows you, 
And your good Man, do what he can, | 

Muſt let another ſpouſe you. 


| Jacin. God a Mercy, Siſter, I'll do my beſt to 
do Jou Reaſon. g 7 | [ Drinks and * | 
2 7 


2 e 105 eee; 
The Meidess is fit fer the Game, 


We'll all of as maintain ef 0 
-* uſt then be allom d the ame, . ' - 
De Loans do plead ii. 110 93 


Wis  althous 55 het Aull 7 
Lil, the B og in the — 455 225 77 18 o 


he ll not fred: tis Plain * e, 
Perforce, muſt let a 8 


 Oiunti, A clear Cafe,” "Y"clear Cafe. A a clear 
Caſe. 

Beat. Well, Madam, III endeavour not to be 
_ ol, with n Silters. [ Drinks « apa þ 1 185. 


be Bult; is juicy, ripe, and 1 
We all of us muſt grant it; 

Why ſhow a'it fal, and rot o 'h Ground, 
_  Becauſ, e the Owner can t eat 755 


# Poe” 
£ * 5 „ * 
* 


- No, all the World they will eflow* 
* » _ - That any Man may taſte i 3 
For when the Friut's full th Boagh 
Great Pity"ris-to waſte ? e n 


Hel. Exquiſitely perform'd indeed, 1 thank 
you all, I hope I may. depend upon you at the 
Trial?“ 

Kip. Jacin. Beat. You may indeed, Madam, 
we will not fail you; and if home "Swearing 
will do you any Service, we'll warrant you 
IT your Point. | 

el. [vr ighing.] Þ> wiſh I cou'd, forTin 1 very 


impatient till'tis over. hh [Excunt C ad 
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SCENE V. 
I, | Euridice Sola, 


Into how many Snares does Love betray us! 

O fatal Paſſion, loſt: undone Euridice, no ſooner 
has Theodore rifled my Virgin Treaſure but I'm 
forſaken and abandon'd ; Fool that I was, what. 
could I elfeexpett ? I knew him even then falſe 

to Iſnanda, and yet could take no Warning, but 

muſt give Ear to his deluding Tongue: Even 
now, that I know him to be falſe, ſhould he again 
purſue, again ſhou'd I yield, and be again un- 
done. There is no other Way then but to fly 
him, before the buſy World too nearly pries iato 
my Conduct, and then my Reputation, which I 
hope yet is clear, is loſt forever. It ſhall be fo ; 

I will ſeem, as indifferent as he, at leaſt L gain 
this by it, he ſhall not know the Pain he gives 
me; perhaps too at laſt I may ceaſe to love him, 
and then once more I may be happy: Then aid 
ma Female Pride, to return Slight with Slight, 
and repay Scorn with corn. n 


asl 
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8 SONG XIII. 
Tune, Vain Belinda, £5. 

Since Damon lues my Love diſdain, 

I will return bis Slights again; 


My Female Pride I will maintain, 
He ſball not ſee he gives me Pain. | 


But here comes Iſmonda, I will avoid her, a 


| Baſilisk'slefs Poiſon to my Sight. [Exit Euridice. 
SCENE VI 
Eiter Iſmonda, = 
| Unleſs a Eyes deceived me ſtrangely that 


was Euridice that left this Place; Poor wretch ! 
I know ſhe. can't endure my Sight; I pity the 


fond Girl, could ſhe imagine that ſhe could gain 
wonder at her Pride! 


my Theodore from me? 
But dearly has ſne bought rience to the 
contrary; I hardly envy her her taſte of Happi- 
_ neſs, ſince he again is mine; may all my Rivals 
meet the ſame {ad Fate: For ſure there cannot be 
a greater Curſe than to be forſaken by the Man 
one loves. As there is no greater Bleſſing than 
to love and be belov'd again. I now will give 
a looſe to Joy, ſecure of all I wiſh, ſince Theo- 
dare, great Theodore is mine for ever. 


SONG 


/ 


1111111 _ 3 
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380 w. 
5 Tune, Let Ambition fire thy Mind. 


| . Joy ſhall nom engroſs my Mind. 
; I nas born o er Hearts to reign, 
All my Fears Pl giue the Wind, 
Since Celadon fill wears my Chain. 


Enter to her Adraſtus. » 


Ha! Adraſtus! What curſt Wind has blown 
him here? 

Aaraſt. So, Madam, I thought we two were 
never to meet again, neither had we now I ſup- 
Pole, had you been aware on't ; however, Ma- 
dam, if you fo little value a fond Husband's 
Love, I may perhaps in time retreive my Heart, 
and (hall beſtow it on one who more deſerves it. 
Ungraretul Woman, how have I merited this 
Uſage? Aye, you may bluſh ; I could almoſt 
bluſh for you. L W 

Ion. It I do bluſh, my Lord, it is with 
Anger, to hear my ſelf ſo treated, for elſe I 
know no Cauſe I have for bluſhing; what 
Uſage is it of which you complain, er why do 

| you tancy I ſhould ſhun your Sight? | 
Adraſt. Do you ask, baſe Woman? Have 1 
not Cauſe ? When, notwithſtanding my re- 
ated Letters to defire your Company, you 
ſtill have found ſome idle Excuſe to delay com- 
ing to me; but I can ſee thro? all your weak 

Pretences, nor will I longer bear them; therefore 
if you will (tay here any longer, you ſhall — 

ere 
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here for ever, for never more ſhall or my 
| Houſe, or Bed Yeceivgyon. (' 
Iſmop. You know full well what keeps me 
here, 1 elſe had not been abſent from your 
Arms; and as ſoon as I have got Leave to de- 
part, I willingly will follow where you pleaſe; 
wrong me not therefore with your baſe Suſpici- 
ons; for Heaven knows,L ill deſerve them at 
your Hands. Crying and Embracing him. 
Adraſt. [Getting looſe from her Embraces.] 
Away Diſſembler, 1 ay thee more for this 
Hypocriſy, then ever yet Lov'd thee ; think'(t 
thou that 1 am blind to all my Wrongs ? No, 
tho” ſo long Ive born them, I know them but 
too well | but now. Dll ſhake thee off, fair Cro- 


"Og, Vene Theodore, and fare wel for ever. 
: LExit: in a Rage. 


* Iinoad ſola. 


: | 
FP » 


| re, and farewel for ever; 
thoſe were his ords, I will; ſo farewel Froſt. 

Tis what-I long have wanted, fon now Pm free 

from all Reſtraint, and PI! allure him ſhall not 

break my Heart; a Husband for a Lover is a 
Very, 800 Exchange, a or N ! am wks n | 

=. - 
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ne 
Tune, With tuneful Pipe and merry Glee. 


' Since my good Man is from me fled, 
And leaves me here alone; 
ub a brick Lover in my Bed, 

J for his Loſs will moan: 
His Cruelty 
Shall ne er teaze me, 

Let him do *vhat he can; 
His Flight no more 

T1 will deplore 
But ale another Man. [Ex. Timon. 


SCENE VI. 
SCENE Publick Walks. 
Arilla and Morantia. 


- Avil. Tis a very pleaſant Morning, Madam, 
I believe there will be a great deal of Company. 
Mor. I believe there will, theſe Walks ſeldom - 

fail of Company in fine Weather, which makes 
walking here a very agrecable Amuſement : 
Tis odds but we mcet ſome of our Acquain- 
rance preſently. 4 
Aril. True, Madam, and I wiſh we may, ﬀ © 
eſpceially ſome Beaux, for IT. could like a little 
Chat wich them well enough, they are a pret- 
ty, harmleſs Sort of People, there's no great 
RY IT WTR TIONS FOE 
C : G Mor. 
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Mor. Have a Care what you ſay, not all of 
them Tl aſſure you; what think you of Prince 


_—_— 4 - 
Aril. I did not think of him at all, but now 


you mention him, have you heard the News?: : 


Mor. Not I; I dont trouble my Head much 
about News, but prithee what is it? 

Aril. Why they ſay Yaneſſa is with Child, 
and that Adonis grows fonder and fonder of her 
every Day. 3 4 | 

Mor. | Bluſbing] That is not common with 
Mankind, Enjoyment generally wears. them 
pretty well, and fo twill him [aſide] or I ſhall 
be much miſtaken, at leaſt it ſhalt be no Fault 


of mine if it don't. | 
Aril. You don't - conſider there may be a 
young Prince in the Caſe; but ſee, there's his 
Highneſs juſt before us. 8 


Emter to them Adonis. 


__ Adonis. Good Morrow, fair Ladies; to meet 
you walking in a Morning was a Happineſs I 
did not expect. Fb 
Mor. Sure your Highneſs miſtakes us for Va- 
a aſa ; we hear indeed ſhe's no early Riſer now- 
a-days. _ — 
_  A«onis. I ſuppoſe ſhe riſes now, Madam, ar 
the ſame Hour that ſhe uſed to riſe, ſometimes 
early, ſometimes latee. 
Mor. No, my Lord, Ladies in her Condition 
don't love to leave their Beds very early; when 
People are indiſpoſed they love Repoſe. 


Admi. 


„ 


\ j 


Adonis. I never heard that ſhe was indiſpoſed, 


Madam, but without doubt you have good In- 


telligence. 
Aril. I wonder your Highneſs ſhould be ig- 
norant of what all the Town knows. 


Adonis. Why really, Ladies, as I am not her 


Phyſician I think it no Wonder at all; ſhe does 
not uſe ro conſult me about her Diſtemper when 
ſhe is indiſpoſed. . 
Mor. We did not know, my Lard, but ſhe 
might have made Complaint ro you as to a 
Friend, | | 
Adonis. No, Madam, I am not allowed that 
Privilege to hear the Complaints of young La- 
— I am not ſo much a Favourite with your 
Sex. 
Mor. No, my Lord, then the World is much 
1 for they ſay you reign ſole Favourite 
there. | 

Adonis, O! Madam, I hope you know bet- 
ter than to belieye all the World ſays, for the 
World will talk ſtrange Things, and faith, I 
don't know any way to prevent it, I only wiſh 
that all they ſay was true. | 

Mor. Why, my Lord, what do they ſay? 
Adonis. Why, Madam, they do me the Ho- 
nour to reckon me a Favourite with you like- 


wiſe, and I wiſh that were true. [/i4c.] 


I know ſhe envies * Vaneſſa, and I've a great 
Mind to revenge her Cauſe, 

Mor. | aſide) What does he mean, I wiſh ſo 
too. [to him] Nay, now you rally, my Lord, 
we know your Heart is too much taken up 
with Vaneſſa to admit of any other Flame. 
WD G 2 Adonis. 
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Aabonis. Wrong not your Charms ſo much, 
beauteous Morantia, which all who ſee muſt 


* 
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love 75 Vaneſſa, i)! aſſure you, no more em pl oy 8 


my Thoughts, and twill be your F ault alone if 


- 


you are not ſole Miſtreſs there, 


e, Lye" fil my Heart, leaſt he ſhould 


think the Conqueſt too eaſily obtained; [70 hm 


My Lord, you know you was born to Com- 
mand, and were you but ſincere, I fear I ſhould 
too caſy be undone. | 


- 


Adonis. By all my Hopes I am; away with 


all idle Fears and Suſpicions, and give a looſe 


to Love. [Taking her m his Arms, 


Thus Paris bore fair Hellen in his Arms, 
And revell'd in het wondrous World of Charms, 
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Enter Impotentio and Florinda. 
Florinda. 
SE». OES your Wife ſtill perſiſt in her 
| Reſolution of bringing this ſcanda- 


£0355) 


lous Affair to a Tryal? 

Import. Yes, Madam, ſhe does, 
nor can any Perſuaſions deter her 
from it; beſides, ſhe is prompted to it by all 
her Relations in general, and eſpecially Lady 
Violante, inſomuch that ſhe has ſent for three 
Midwives to examine her, who are all of them 
pleaſeq to report her an untouch d Virgin. 

Flor. That's impoſſible! why ſhe had all the 


Symptoms of a breeding Woman, and own'd ' 


ſhe believed herfelf with Child by you ; bur if 
that is the Caſe, you, muſt een be examin'd 
roo by Surgeons, and if they give a favourable 
Report on your Side, as J hope they will now, 
it will overthrow the Opinion of the Midwives, 


who are but a Parcel of old Women: Tho;, I 


x muſt 


| 
| 
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muſt confeſs, Son, that your Wife has had 
great Provocation, even according to your own 

Aecqunr; what, married three Years, and give 
her due Benqualence but twice !-Fleſh and Blood 
is hardly able to bear it; and, were you not 

y own Son, I ſhould be as much againſt you 
as any one: Adflife! had your Father ſerv'd vi 
me ſo, I ſhould have thought it my Duty to 
cuckold him, to make him an Example for the 
Beneſit of the reſt of my Sex: I proteſt, as it 

is, it provokes me ſtrangely. | 
| _- Nay, but, Madam, conſider my IIl- 


neſs. 
Flor. Nay, but, Son, canſider a Woman's 

Wants; do you think you could live three 
Years upon two Meals? 

Indo Nay, Madam, if you are againſt me 
too I muſt fall, and may ſay with Cæſar, Et 
Fuguoque Bruli, | g 25D 

Fur. No, Son, I am not againſt you, but am 
for making the beſt of a bad Marker, as Things 
are; wherefore I again adviſe you to be ex- 
amin'd by Surgeons, if, as you ſay, you ate 
perfectly cured. - 1 | 
Ipo. Madam, I intend fo to do, and ae- 
cordivgly have ſent for ſame of the ableſt, 
whom I hourly expect. A ad 
Fur, Tis your only Way, Son, and IT hope 
it will very much prove to your Advantage; I 
am ſure your Father was a very able Man, or, 
by my Troth, I ſhould not have loved him 
half ſo well as I did; and I think I was a good 

Pains taking Woman; wherefore I can't ima- 
ginc what the duce ſhould ail you, unleſs you 
Nen NS 
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were changed in the Cradle; I can tell you, if 
T had known fo much befote- hand, my Con- 
ſcience would not have let you married. 


Imo. 1 hope, Madam, all Things will prove 
to both our Satisfactions. Well, what now ? 


'F * ZEnter a Servant. 
Servant. Sir, the Surgeons are in the next 
Room. Tao 17 8 
115 Very well, I am coming; Madam, I 
muſt beg to be excuſed. [Exit with Serv. 
Florinda, ſola. T wiſh all proves right ; my 
Mind miſgives me terribly ; methinks my Son 
looks very ſheepiſh, as if he were conſcious 
of ſome Defect; not but I blame Helena very 
much for expoſing herſelf and him at this rate; 
it would have been more modeſt, in my Mind, 
to have taken a Journeyman, and ſo have ſup- 
ply'd her Wants privately, than to have made 
this Uproar : I don't doubt but Thouſands do 
the ſame, who look very demurely. Well, tis 
de it 
as 


a dreadful Caſe ; I really pity my Son, 

how it will, for he muſt expect no Peace at 
long as he lives, tho' he ſhould carry the Cauſe; 
I know that by myſelf, for I am ſure I ſhould 
not have let his Father have an. 


Sd Xvi. Tan, The Torkfoire purſdm 


How wretched the Caſe is, how diſmal the Strife! _ 

Nuixt an impotent Huſband, and impudent Wife ; 

How like Dog and Cat ftill at Variance they live, © © + 
Whilſt one will expeft, what the other can't give. 

*Twwere beſt they were parted, if that would but do; 

But if Helena goes, ler Money goes loo. Exit. Hr. 


SCENE 


- 


Enter Adonis and Morantia. 


Mor. Good Heaven, what have I done! 'Oh! 


my dear Lord, ſhould this be known, what | 


would become of loſt Merantia? 
 "" Adonis, Which way ſhould ir be known > 


you will not tell yourſelf, and I am dumb; 
away then with theſe Fears, they're quite un- 
rateful, and I ſhall think that you repent your 
Goodnets. 9 3 
Mor. No, my lovd Prince, by your dear 


| Self I ſwear, an Oath to me moſt ſacred, I re- 


ent not, nor ſhall, unleſs you firſt repent and 
eave me; tho Heaven only knows how dear 
this momentary Bliſs may coſt me. [hing. 

Adonis. Why what ſhould it coſt you; the 


| ſecond Part to the fame Tune, I know nothing 


elfe it will coſt you, and where's the Harm of 
that? Nay, don't bluſh, my Charmer, you 


have done. norhing but what your Mother did 


Store o. | | . 
Mor. Fye, my Lord, how can you talk ſo? 

vow you are a ſad Man; but I may thank 
myſelt. r 

Aaonit. Again at thy Fears, they re Treaſon 


to my Love, Tll hear no more of them; why 
thou waſt born to give and to receive extatick 
Joys, unutterable Ttanſports, think then of 
nought but thoſe Raprures and Delights which 
thou alone imparteſt; come, III refreſh thy 
Memory. ..' _ | [Taking her in his Arms. 
4130 Mor. 
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Mor. Hold, my Lord, tho I could willing- 
ly repeat thoſe tempting Joys, your Highneis | 
may be wanted, and the Confuſion I ſhould 
then be in, would ſoon betray my Guilt, and 
then I am loſt. | 
Adonis. Well, my Charmer, for thy Sake I | 
| will this once be ruld; but when ſhall I be bleſt [1 
again ? A 
Mor. Go, my Lord, you are a ſtrange Man, 
can't you love without that? Well, if ic muſt | 
| be fo, to Night I think. 1 
Adonis. I will not fail, my fair one. At pre- 
ſent III retire, leſt we ſhould be ſurpriz d; till | 
then fa rewel. LKifſes her, and exit. 
 Abprantia, ſola. I have brought myſelf into a 
fine Premunire, I think I was bewitch d. Sup- 
poſe now I ſhould be in Yaneſ/a's Cale, I ſhould | 
be finely fitted; this, comes of giving way to 
Envy. I dare ſay, if it had not been to ſupplant 1 
her, I had not yielded ſo ſoon; and what have I 
now got by it 2 Can I believe he will be true 
to me, when he was not ſo to her? Iwiſh twas 
undone, but tis paſt, and cannot be recalled. 
Beſides, what will Arilla think to ſee me let 
him take ſuch Liberties? Bleſs me, how-unguard- 
ed have been before? Undoubtedly ſhe gueſſes 
all. Well T muſt rake my Fortune; Complaints 
are now too late. | 


Tune, Twas when the Seas were roaring. 


Now that the Leap is taken, 
In vain lis to deplare.; 
If I'd have ſav'd my Bacon, 
I ſhould have thong ht before. | 
H Bui 
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But I, poor fooliſh Creature, 
Grieve now it is too late; 


Had I reſiſted Nature, © 
This had not been my Fate. 


Burt fee, Arilla, I muſt put a good Face on t, 
| tho' the Deuce rake me, if I know what to ſay 


ro her. 


Enter 2 her Arilla. 


| vil, Your | Servant, Madam; well, who's 
| the reigning Favourite now? I ſuppoſe Vaneſſa 
is pretty much out of Date by this Time, the 
Prince was all in Raptures. 
Mor. Aye, tis ſo, ſhe knows all; however 
I wont own it. LA, 4. J vow, Madam, 1 don t 
know what you mean. 
* Aril. Nay, now you make me angry; did SE 
not J ſee your Eyes conſenting, and his glowing - 
with the fierceſt Deſires 2 Come, my Dear; you 
muſt not deny it, we are all frail, and T know 
[ how to give Grains of Allowance to my own 
1 Sex: On my Conſcience, I could not have re- 
1 ſiſted him myſelf, if he had pur me ſo hard to ir. 
1 Mor. Well, you are a mad Creature, you 
will have Things your own Way, ſay what 1 
will. | 
Aril. Aye, aye, and he would have 7. hings © 
his own Way too, do what * could, or T am * 


much miſtaken. [ Laughing. 
Mor. 1 proteſt you 1 make me bluſh, you talk 
ſo wildly. 


Ar il. Bluſh, for what + for what we have all 


done, or ſhould be glad to do wirh the Man we 
liked 2 nn 843-9 


take Courage; I hope I ſhall fare as well as my 
Neighbours. 


and never fear it. 
* Mor. O, I' warrant you for that; but let 
us away to Court, we may be wanted. 


Enter Tmpotentio, Florinda, Gulimo, Ricardo, 
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SONG XVIII. 


The coyeſt She that trips the Plain, 
Anda looks the moſt demurely, 

Would gladly ſport with her dear Swain, 

| Could ſhe but dot ſecurely. 

Then all Grimaces lay aſide, 
Whilſt we're with one another, 

a Trick we all have try a, 

And ta en from Eve our Mother. 


2 Say you ſo, my Dear, why then II 


Aril. Aye, aye ; keep but your own Counſel, 


| | | [Exennt. 
SCENE III. 


Idomeus. 


Imp. Wiſh me Joy, Madam ; theſe learned 


Gentlemen, the moſt eminent of their Profeſſion, 
aſſure me, that I am perfectly cured of my fa- 
tal Indiſpoſition, and. that all Impediments to 


Gu 
cient ar preſent, in any Court in Chriſtendom. 


njoying my Wife are removed entirely. 
Ves, Madam, we'll warrant him Suffi- 


H 2 Fla. 
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Flo. T am very glad to hear it, I wiſh it had 
been done ſooner ; however, better late than 

never. | 8 

- Ric. Tis ſo, Madam, for no Law will grant 

Lady Helena a Divorce, if we make Oath that 
he is a Man ſufficient, which we can now ſafely 

do | 


Ido. Yes, Madam, if the Lady will complain 
for want of due Benevolence, by my Conſent the 
Gentleman ſhall Conſummate with her in open 
Court, till every-body is fully ſatisfied. 

Gul. Hold there, Brother, that will be too 
hard a Tryal upon the Gentleman for the firſt 


Time, whatever it may be to the Lady. in 
Flo. Aye, aye, let him try his Courage in the lo 
Dark firſt, and if he performs well there, let w 
him do't in the Light afterwards if he will, for th 
' Darkneſs is a great Friend to Baſhfulneſs. i to 
2 | 6 Pe 

SONG XIX. 


Tune, At Noon one ſultry Summer's Day. 


Men Curtain's drawn, and Bride in Bed, 
The baſhful t He that wears a Head, 
Will ventur2 to do as we're ſaid, 
So Phillis is but willing. 
But Braſs indeed muſt be his Face, 
Mod kifs his Wife in the Market place; 
No, that muſt ne er be ny Son's Caſe, 
7 Till he's more us d to billing. 6-22 
| an Fas [Excunt omnes. 


SCENE 


Or, Modern Gallantry. 6 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Vaneſſa and Adonis. 


Van. O my lov'd Prince! where have you 
been this Age? I fear d I had already loſt your 
Heart, and'then there's not a Wretch ſo loſt as 
poor Vaneſſa. What haye I not abandoned, for 
thy Sake 2 My Parents, Kindred, Reputation 
all; ſtill ſhould I be content, could J keep you; 
but ſhould you leave me, I muſt leave my Life. 

Adonis. My deareſt Life, baniſh thoſe vain 
imaginary Fears, for never will Adonis ceaſe ro 
love thee, a Pledge thereof thou carrieſt always 
with thee; even that, methinks, might calm all 
thy Suſpicions. What does there more remain 
to make thee eaſy, within the Compaſs of my 

Power > whate'er it be, name it, it ſhall be done. 
Van. In having you, my Lord, I have all my 
Wiſhes ; but when you are abſent, I am loſt in 
Fears. I know that many envy me my Happi- 
neſs, and hourly endeavour to ſupplant me ; 
can you then blame my Fears, when Youth 
and Beauty un- enjoyed combine to raviſh from 
me all T hold moſt dear? | 

Adonis, True, my Vaneſſa, I know that thou 
art envied ; but then J likewiſe know tis all in 
' vain, arid ſhould the faireſt of thy Sex ſurprize 
my Fancy for a Moment, my conſtant Heart 
would ſtill return to 'thee, and with redoubled 
t 3 | 

Yan. This Goodneſs, my dear Lord, con- 
founds me quite, but if the tendereſt, 3 

% | aith- 


faithfulleſt Love can make you any Reſtitution, 

you always ſhall be ſure to meet with that. 
Adonis. I do believe thee, deareſt; nor will I 

be ungrateful. [Exit, leading Vaneſſa. 


SCENE V. i 
Enter Arilla and Morantia, 


Mor. Death ro my Hopes! was not that the 
Prince, and with Vaneſſa? O] Poiſon to my 
Eyes! What, already! before he has wiped 
my Kiſſes off his Lips. O! falſe, falſe, falſe 
nis. | 

Aril. What could you elſe expect? You knew 
him falſe to her, could you believe he would be 
true to you ? Twas molt unlikely; therefore 
grieve not for him, but forget him like a Dream, 
which we all know, tho pleaſing, is but tran- 


ſient. | =» 
Mor. Forget him, my Arilla] tis impoſſihle. 
Falſe as he is, I ſtill muſt love him. Perdition on 
the fatal Minute he firſt taught my Virgin Heart 
that pleaſing, painful Paſſion. 

. Artl. Meat PRE me is, that he ſhould re- 


turn to Vaneſſa; tis uſual for all Mankind ta 
be Inconſtant, but then itis for an Object that is 


new: None e er return again to an old Miſtreſs; 


but however, if that's his Temper, he may again 
J Ennis. 7459 + a 
_ . Mor. O! never, never, flatter me not with 
ſuch Fancies, yet tis a pleaſing Hope, and in 
n idr 410 
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fling another, believe me there's no Cure for a 
defoatriti Paſſion like a new Lover, 

Mor. O! talk not of it, I ner can love again 
if he is falſe; but ſec, he comes, alone roo. 
leave me, dear Arilla, that I may prove the 
utmoſt of my Fate. 

Arilla. Twill; Succeſs attend you. [Ex. Ar. 

Enter Adonis another Way. 

Adonts. My dear Morantia, you arc the yery 
Fair I wiſh'd to mcer. 

Mor. Your — ſure forgets that you 
juſt parted from Vaneſſa. Oh! Prince, that is 
the Fair you love to meet, and not the ruin d, 
loſt, undone Morantia. + 

Adonis. That I but juſt now parted with Va- 
neſſa, J own is true; and tis as true, T wiſh to 
meet with thee. 

Mor. How can that be, my Lord: Would 
you love both at once ? Impoſſible. 

Adonis. Why impoſiible 2 Is there a Neceſſi- 
y that I ſhould be ungrateful either co the one, 
or. to the other ? You formerly were Friends; 
can you not be ſo ſtill 2 In this you have the 
Advantage of Vaneſſa, you know of her Affair, 
the's ignorant of your's ; and were ſhe not, her 
Temper is ſo tweet, ſhe ſtill would court your 
Friendſhip. Believe me, both have Enemies e- 
nough, it is but juſt you ſhould be Friends toge- 
ther, that you may eſpouſe each others Cauſe; 


and be aſſured, you then will reign unrivall d 


in my Heart. 


Mor. Could I, my Look be ſtill ſure of yout 
Love, I could allow her ſometimes to enjoy 


you; 


Aril. Do ſo; and if he ſhould not, /ris but ta- 


4 The — if rs Gow 


you; but how can I be ſure you will return and 
not forget Morantia for ever. | 

Adonis. You ſee I flew. from you bur to Ya- 
neſſa, and from Vaneſſa fly. again to you; no 
new Charmer had uſurp d your Places. Indeed 
how ſhould there, when there is not one can 
de compared to either of you? 

Mor. Well, my Lord, on that Condition I 
am what you pleaſe; and far from hating Va- 
neſſ as a Rival, from henceforth I will love her 
as a Siſter. 

Adonis. Tis kindly ſaid, my Charmer, and 
Ill engage ſhe will return thy Love. | 


SONG XX, 


? 


b . If Loves a ſweet Paſſion Sc. 


Dat I love Vaneſſa, why ſhould you 2 4 
"When rhat I love you "% ought you to content ; 
Sa ſaveet is jy! guiſh, ſo eaſy the Chain, | | 
That both by Turns pleaſe me, and both by Turns pain. 
"Then ter's live in Friendſllip, at we did before, 


| Aud _— all Pe * and Fealouſies "os 1 
8 c E N E VI. 


Eu Helens, Violane! Thraſimond, 'Alca- 
4 menes, and n 0 


Hel. Our Tryal comes on To morrow, where- 
We I hope, my Friends, as you all know my 
one you will ſtand sf me, and ſee Juſtice . 

ne me. 


TE 
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Ale. Daughter, I have their Promiſes they 


will, and 4 40 nor cheir Performance. 

Ta. You need not, Sir, all the Service i in 
our Powet you may depend on. 

Vio. And for my Part, ſo much I reſent your 
Injuries, that, were you not my Friend, I would 
appear, and depoſe all I know co ſet you free; 
for ro force you to live with /mpotent:o, i> lit- 
tle leſs Cruelty than was practiſed by Megen- 
Tius, who bound dead Bodies to the living, and 
10 et them rot together. 

Hel. Not much leſs have 1 fi affercd; but lope 
a little Time will put an Eud to it. 

C/ea. Doubt ic = Madam, what he has ſaid 
to me alone ditiolves your Marriage and fully 
proves that he is not a Man. Heavens ! why 
mould ſo much Vouth and Beauty be thrown 
away.on one who rtannor. uſe it? 

Vo. Ri he, Sir, eſpecially when ſhe is ſo wil- 
to make a good Uſe of her Time. | 
el. Why really, Madam, we Women may 

diſſemble as we pleaſe, but 1 believe the mo- 

deſteſt of us have our Deſires as well as the 

Men, and full as fietee if we are deny d what is 

lawful. 

Thra.” ' Queſtionleſs you have; Madam, or 
elſe you were not Women, not fic for Mar- 
riage. 

Clea. And faith, 4 my Lord, he. chat would not 

aſſiſt a pretty Woman in Nen thac Way, I'm 


ſure is no Man 


Tyra. No, "Ws | fuch ſphritletß reiches, 
they don t deſerve at Name. > 


1 i 
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Hel. lang hing. I hd Ret if I had avply'd myſelf 
for Redrets ro Lord 'Thra TOI, cr C learcus, I might 
have been relieved.. 


Vin Les, J — — ew are a Couple of Knight- 


Errants who would not 1ctule to aſſiſt a Lady in that 


"ory 
1 Ae. My Daughter is be obliged to them, but 
that would not fetch back her Fortune, and | think 
ers a Shame ſuch a fumbling Mreteb ſhould enjoy 
when ſo many honeſt Men would be glad to 4 — 
with the Sweat of their Brows,, 

Vio. Very true, my! Lord for; my Part, I think re- 
funding her Fortune is not ſuffcient, he ought to be 


made pay good ſvingipg Damages for three Years 


It Time; on my Conſcience if there was bur a Jury 
of W omen. to try Kun they would make him dou- 
ble it at leaſt. 

FTbra. And tis but reaſonable, egad if Ifar in the 
Hole, I would bring in a Bill for tbe Relief of all di. 
ſtreſſe d Dumſeli, whoſe Husbands are in a Her of Inſol- 
Ven-y. 

Vio. By my Troth, iz full as Ju aſt as 2 Bill for. the 
Relief of nſolvent Debrors ; for I believe moſt Wo- 
men will fooner ow. 1 « "Debt of —_ King, than 
Mae Other. 

- Hel. er- a great deal, I'm ſure yl fra for one. 

15117 4 V 1349, 8 2 N — XXI. hs 


5 


e! Tune, Of noble Race Was Shinken. n 


© *"T cold forgive the Villain, * | 
00 robs me of my we; © - 
But ne er ſhall be forgiven be MR! 
M Who robs me of my Pleaſure. 
Mey Cholicks rack bs Intrails, 


May Gout and Palſy ſbake bim; . 


pgs till the Itch Pick to bis Breecb, a 
7 Satan does o ertate him. op 


+  _ ff: a 4 Colo. co wmadh ww iv ew ov am Jo 
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s CE N-B- v 
| Arilla ela. 


Aril. Under what unfortunate Planet was I born! 

# _Fvery Body round me gets Lovers, and pet I can't 
N get one , tho in my Conſcience | know what to do 
N with one as well as the beſt of them. I never had 
but one, and that was Marmillio; and he's not worth 
hanging, he's ſo wild, and ſo inconſtant: Not but 

that the Fellow has admirable Things in him, aud 1s 
good - patur d enough; bur chen the Rogue is ſo 
handſome, and knous it ſo well, that he ſets a Value 

on every Viſit he makes: And beides, he has more 
Buſineſs upon his Hands than he knows well how to 
diſpatch ; and yet, ro do him Juſtice, he takes me 

ip his Turn fill, and 1 love him; but l want fame- 

| body en paſſunt tq trifle with. There's Ademar too is 

( juſt ſuch another, or elſe I would give him ſome En- 

couragement; he has wanted to be nibbling a great | 
while: But then in a Week or a Fortnight 1 thuuld | 

be as much to ſeek as I am now. Well, one Com- 

fort is, if it ſhould be ſo, | know beforchand 1 ſhould 

not break my tjcarr. My Glaſs tells me } am not 
ugly ; and, thank Heaven ! now a days if pne goes 

another will come. Hey ho! 1 am in a very wich- 

ing Humour at this Time, and if fome very agree- 

able Perſon ſhould come in this critical Minute, and 

put me fay hard to it, I'll nv more, but, Alas, puor 

{ Arilla Ha! Lord Aldemar, as | live: Well, what 
will become of me? | ſee the old Gentleman won't 
loſe a Dinner in theſe Days for want of Temptation. 


Enter to ber Aldemar. 


Ad. To meet the fair Milla all alone, is ſuch a 
Happineſs as | durſt nat have hop'd for. pray, Ma- 
dam, if I may preſume to ask, what may have been 1 
iht Subject of your Meditations? 

I 1 Ar i fo 


168. The N of tbe Count: 


Aril. Pray, my Lord, if I may queſtion you in my 
turn, what Right have you to ask me? And why is 
meeting me alone ſuch a Happiacſs? 

Ald. In the-firſt Place, Madam, 1 don't pretend a 
Right; butt thould. be glad ro know, becauſe I am 
ſare a Lady of your Wit never employs her Thoughts 
about Trifles. And in the ſecond place, I propoſed 
ſome Pleaſure to myſelf from enjoying your Com- 
\Pany alone. 

Avil. Why then, to aofwer you in * own Way, 
my Lord, in the firſt Place, my Thoughts were em- 
ployed upon 4 Trifle ; for they were employ'd upon 

your Sex In the ſecond Place, 1 fancy you will be 
'balk'd, if you propoſe any Pleaſure to yourſelf from 
my Company. I hope he has more Wit than to take 
me ar my World. l Ale. 

Ald; No, Madam, 1 ſhall not be balk'd altogether ; x 
for uſe me as you will, I ſhall ſtil have pleaſure in 
your Company. And I am nor entirely without 

from that Sweetneſs which reigns in your 
ps and thoſe Cupid: which play abour your Mouth, 
that you may be _—_ ro think that you have 
miſpent a great deal of Time in Cruelty, and that 
ou was born for ſome other End, than to make 
Mankind deſpair. 
Atril. Downright Poetry, by my Virginity. 'Poor 
Gentleman, he 15 diſorder'd in his Brain. 

Ad. No, fair Tormenrer, but I am not; or if I 
am, do you be kind,* and cure me. 

Aril. Be kind, and cure you! There you laws 
{poke the Truth; for Kindneſs always is a Cute for 

Love with your ungrareful Sex, for which Reaſon [ 

ſhall truſt none of. you. 

Ad. By thy bright ſelf 1 beet if thou would 

be fo good to apply. Love's healing Balſam to my 

Wounds, would for ever be a conſtant Lover, 

Aril. Of my whole Sex, you mean; for ſo you 

doubcleſs told 2 and yet you left her. 

" Aldi Had I been Cer ſo bleſsd to have Vaneſſa, how 

a $4» 4" & Fa 5% 4 a can 
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can you tell but that the firſt left me? And then 
muſt have been mean- 8 indeed till to hav 


doated. 

Aril. Suppoſe that true, my Lord. had your Love 
been fincere, you could not at your Fleaſure have 
forſaken A 


Ald. Suppoſe that ſtill J Jov'd, durſt 1 pretend to 


be a Rival to m Prince? And can you blame my 


| ſeeking Eaſe elſewhere ? 


Aril. You argue well, my Lord; but weak were I 
to buy your Peace with the Loſs of my own: 
Ad. Far be it from me to deſire to diſturb your 


peace: But had vou once taſted the Joys of Love, 
you would not {ay twere forfeiting your Peace, al- 


though vou ſhould give way to that ſoft Paſſion. 

Arxil. Too ah, {; now its Joys _ Torments too. 
{ Hide. } — Wel hivg.] ſhopld I yield, would you 
blame my forc . and ſoon dèſpiſe and 


leave the eaſj — Would you not, my Lord? 


Ald. No, my bright Charmer; by my Hopes, I 
would not. [Catching ber in bis Arms.] Bur fay, thou 
wilt be kind, and make me bleſs'd. 

Aril. I am very loth to venture, yet know not how 


£0 _ Take me, and ule me well. 


5 ON G xx. 
Tune See, ſee, my Seraphin: comes. 


De Man, his Ends obtam'd, 
Soon ſcorn; the ielding Maid ; 

No ſooner is the Conqueſt gain 2 

But ſhe's to Grief betray d. 

In vain ſhe all ber Charms employr, 

To call bim back again; 
For in retumm of all ber Foys, 

He leaves her $0 a 
B [Exit with Aldemar. 
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70 Ie Humours of the Court; 
wy SCENE VIII. 


4 | Enter Impotentio and Florinda. 


: Flor. Well, San, thank Heaven, you have gain'd 
| aur Cauſe, and Helena, ſpice of her, is ſtill your 
Wife. However, I .adviſe you to uſe her kindly, 
and make her ſome Amends for her lot Time. 
Imp. Madam, depend on't I'll do my beſt to pleaſe 
her; but much I fear ſhe'll not be ſarisfy'd. 
Flor. I like not that, its a very bad Symptom. 
{ ifide.} —— Why, Son, fſatisf.'d ! I ſuppoſe he'll 
be ſatisf)'d as eaſily as other Women: You would 
not have her ſatisfy'd with nothing? 
Imp. No, Madam; but I have little Reaſon to ſup- 
ole ſhe will be as eaſily fatisfy'd as other Women. 
f am ſure few Women would have made ſuch an Up- 
| xoar as ſhe has done about it. 
Flor. Few Women have ſo much Cauſe ; or if they 
have, they go another Way to work, which is worle, 
they cuckold their Husbands. 
Imp. Wo. fe! I don't know whether tis worfe or no, 
if they are bur g ict with it. 
Flor. Ods'life!] would you be content then to be a 
Cuckold, Beaſt? By my trotb, if I was your Wife 
you ſhould be one, you Capon you. ' 


Imp. Nay, no ill Names neither, Madam. If I 
am to, my Father and you got meſo; tis none of 
my Fault. 8788 

Flor. Got you, Sirrah! You were as well got, tho? 
I {ay it that ſhould not ſay ir, as any Child in England. 

Imp. That's more than I know, or believe either, 

Madam; or elfe my Wife would not have had ſo 

much Reaſon to complain, as you ſay the has. Egad, 
amongſt you I think 1 have the worſt. 


j 
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1 - SONG XXIII. 
| Tune, Lawſon and Clark. 


How perplexed am I between Mother and Wife! 

No Comfort by Day, and at Night nought but Strife: 

With Anguiſh and Sorrow they bara(s my Sonl, 

It ſcarce wou'd be worſe, did the Bell for me toll. 
But ſince that the Law will keep us together, 

And 1 muſs expect to have Te M eat her; 

Altbo I am plagu'd with for better or worle, 

PII manage her Caſe, whilſt 1 manage the Purſe. 

: | [ Excunt- 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Helena and Violante, 


Hel. Had eyer any Woman ſuch. barbarous Uſage, 
to be conhned all her Days to the Sign of a Man? 

Viol. Really I think, Madam, you have had very 
hard Meaſure ; but fince it is as it is, you muſt make 
the beſt of a bad Marker. FA 

Hcl. Meaſure, Madam, I vow to Gad I have no 
Meaſure at all; and as for Markets, if one poor Stall 
with only a poor Chitterling makes a Market, the 
Lord keep me from Markets. e 

Vio. I can't ſay but you have great Reaſon, but as 
you muſt be ty'd to a Crabtree, I adviſe you to make / 
rhe beſt on't ; there are Helps to be had you know. 
8 <0 Aye, and Helps I will have, of it ſball coſ me 
a Fall. A a LEE 

Vio. You mean it will coſt you a Fall if you bau 

Hel. Go, you ate a ſad Woman, you will make 
one la vgh [ /miling ] but (ill this does me no good; 
well, 1 mutt Cen hang out a Bill, Lodging: to be let. 
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£4 SONG WIV. Fant, Good Lord . 
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